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The doors were shut and dedicating the meal to
God, the priest went out of the temple for some-
time as usual. He came back and distributed the
meal, first offered to the god5 among the worship-
pers. This was what usually happened, but when
the priest took his "afternoon nap, Goplnatha
appeared to him in a dream and said, "I have kept
pieces of the kslra tied in my outer robes for
Madhava who is one of my truest worshippers,
Go and seek him from the town and offer him the
food." The priest ran to the temple and was
surprised to find pieces of condensed milk tied in
the edge of the robe of Goplnatha. In a voice that
trembled with emotion, the priest called Madhava
by his name and ran through the streets of
Remuna, till he met the venerable ascetic, under
a tree in the outskirts of the town. The story
was related to him and Madhava with tears in
his eyes touched the sacred food and was trans-
ported with joy. Goplnatha stole the food for
his worshipper and hence he got the name of
"Kslra-Chora" or "the thief of condensed
milk." By the time the report had spread of
this wonderful event and people began to gather
to see the divine ascetic. But he, knowing that
fame was to be avoided by an ascetic above all
things as it brings pride and desire for the
world's esteem, fled away in the latter part of
the night to avoid men and women seeking
him. Says Chaitanya Charitamfta here "the